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concealment. "The Gauls march openly to battle,"
had written a Roman historian eighteen hundred years
earlier. When the Franks crossed the Rhine they came
to graft upon the Gaulish nature a still fairer and
franker mode of action. Charles Napier could trace his
pedigree back to frankest Prank, and whether he fought
a Frenchman in Spain, a Beloochee in Scinde, or an East
Indian trader in the city of London, his methods of battle
were the same.

Before the year '48 closed, great changes and events
had taken place over Europe. France had shaken off
her old man of the mountain, Italy was giving many
premonitory signs of getting rid of the Austrian, thak
sinister settlement called the Congress of Vienna was
everywhere being undone. Even in Ireland the ferment
of revolution was causing a spasmodic twitching in that
all but lifeless frame, and desperate men, forgetful of the
utter ruin which must await their efforts at revolt, were
about to add the final misery of war to the already
deeply-tasted evils of famine and pestilence.

And now came an episode of the Irish rising which was
closely connected with Charles Napier. In September
the leaders of the movement were brought to trial in
Clonmel. Sir William Napier, who for the past six
years had devoted himself to the task of vindicating his
brother's character and actions from the aspersions and
assaults of his numerous enemies, had in 1832 been the
recipient of a letter, written by the private secretary of a
Cabinet Minister, of a very strange nature. No other
interpretation could have been justly placed upon this
communication except that it was an attempt to sound
the then Colonel Napier upon the Iikel;hoo4 of his. con-